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" FAMILY SEWING MACHINES.
New Styles-Pricos from 350 te $125.
" EXTRA CHARGE OF $5FOR HEMMERS.

: 00 N
‘495 Broadway = = New York.
" F. B.CIANDLER, AGENT, MONTROSE,
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" 'These machines sew from two spools, as pur-

chased from the store, requiring no rewinding of

thread ; they Hem,' Fell, Gatlier, and Stitch in
. e supcrior style, finishing each seam by their own
eperation; without recourse to the handneedle, as
is required by othgr machines. They-iltéobet-

wren if she wosks for-one cent an honr,and are.
unquestionably;the bes¢ Machines, in éhé-mark:-’i
for family séwing, on nécoont of their simplicity
~doravility, caso ¢f mansgement, and adiptation
o all ‘varieties of Family sewing—eNecuting
cithér-heavy or fine work with equal facility, sl
" without special adjustment. - F
As evidenee of the unquestioned stperiority
«¢f their Machines, the Grover & Baxer Seiv-
136 Macrixe Conrasy beg leave to.respectfully
refer to the following -+~ ¢
, TESTIMONIALS: ]
A aniﬁg had: one of Grover & Bakef's Ma.
chines in my family for nearly a vear and a half,
1 take plebsure ia commending i as every way
reliable for the purpose for whick it is desizned
-« —~Fauiily’ Sewing."—Mrs. Joshaa Leavitt, wife
gfc Res. Pr. Leavitt, Editor of N. Y. Indepen-
L1 . - -

'] confess myself delighted with yoEr Sewing
Machine, which has been in my family for many
months. ‘It has always been ready for duty,
requiring no adjustment, and is easily adspted

- changing the spools of thread."—~M . Elizsheth
e Stﬁciﬂlnnd, wife of Rey. Dr. Strickland, Editer

SON, PUBLISHER. - |

4ot and chicaper sewing thnn'a sedmsiress ‘can;

: . Wiitten for th;rz_,selgpcrat.
TELE T.OST.

. - —— Y

. BY NELUE CLIFTON,

T.ost! That word is 1h;wreqﬁ§a’in of all that
is lrightest and best in our lives. * Blessings
brighten as they take their flight,” and no
hours dr opportunities are so ptecious as those

‘} we have lost. .No friends’ so dear and 'treas- |

.ured 'as those the grave and.thesods hide

| forever from our Jonging efes. No plaasures

so sweel a8 thosa we have alraady drained
from Hfe's chalicé. No buds of hops so love-
ly as those the returnless waves of time hav
borde from us. | |,

-From tha regions f éternal death, the rut
ined 3pirits send up their wail of borrible ag-
ony and the refrain evér is “lost} lost " The
wan grown hoary in crime, looks back, with
a r¢morceful angnish torturing | bim, npon
the noble sspiratious checked, the high reso-
lutions broken, the confidence letrayed, the
sacred trust violated, and, as he thinks of the
imnocence and integrity of earlicr vears, his
pale trembling lips utterthe kuell of depatted
hope and happiness,“Tost!” !

~Our pithway may be bleoming bright with
‘flowers, we may poisess .God's best gifts,
friends, the purest affcctions of warm, true
hearts may be lavishedupon us. | With care-
less=steps, we may crush oat all the life from
the flowers that should bare gladdened sight
and- sense “with their Dbeauty aod  fra-
grauce. In some bour of basiy anger, we
‘way wound the fiiends we should “grapple
to our souls with looks of steel” and the
friendship of years be sacrificed to:the caprice
of 3 moment. Listening to the promptings
of a false pride, we may cast aside the affec-
tin that bas unspeakably blessed us, and
then how yearningly we stretch out our
handi for the Jost. ' N

Napoleon staked honor, integtity,  all
agaitst glory.  Kingdoms and principalities
were in his gilt, aod the crowns of kings, or
the mitres of  prelates, were- alike his toys.
Fha thrones of the world trembled at the tread
of his. embattled legions. His eagle perched
upon the hoary pyramids, beside! the crom-
bling Juins of storied I'hilae beyond “far
Syene” avd froze amid the snows of a Russinn
winter. At Austerlitz; Lodi, and Marengo
*“his deeds were writ in gore.,” I tore bitr
sélf from &!inging arms'of Josephine;
teaching his proud heart to forget lhow beau-
tial a thiog is woman’s love, and on the
lone, island 1ock, a captive and aq exile, the

N -

or money !’

night, buried in sombre reverjes.

ihesrful> “countepance ,

. g -

donna. ~ . =
*That’s not anise)_ said -

where.!

abominable daub.

them. Follow my example.”

scencs of low-life;

instead, ° .

without apparent reason.

not belp saying reproachfully : L
man !’
plied the-seulptor.

ed to avoid furtber explantions.

' MONTROSE, P

‘Tshall never ba' a gréat pmnter! Yet;
he added, in & Jow voice, *I must bave fame

. ‘For the space of »month Giacinto negloct-
ed bruslies and palette; “he became taciturn
and morose. Esch morning, as soon as he
bad Goished sitting for St. Jobn, ho withdrew
Ao moma fsolated spot, and remnined there till

But after oné of thess solitary fits, Gia-
cinto reappeared in the studio with a more
and energetically
commenced sketching the head 'of & ma-

ichnol Anéelo;
‘T think I bave seen. that head some-

‘If you had seen it, master, replied thei.
young man hastily, ‘you would 4hisk this an

*You yourg goosel—~when I was yourage,
7 also thought the madonoa of my dreams
far superior to those created by my brush;
that was perhaps why I gave up painting

~ But it was very apparent that Giscinto’
vocation was to paint madonnas rather than
for regularly every Mon-
day, -after having spent-Sunday in wandering
about Tivoli, he rubbed out tho madonna -of
the preceeding week and began .3 new one

Some flve or six canvasses bad been used
in fis way, when, on Monday morning,
Giacinto again abandgned the palette and
relapsed into those fits of melancholy which
had-Introrly  disappeared as they had come,
Michael Angelo
noticed this sudden change, and was alarmed
byit. Ina visit Le paid to Algardi, Giaciun-
10's name having been mentioned, " he could

‘That lad you gavo me is a perfect mad-
‘Yes, be'll come toa bad end shortly,” re-

Aud be changed the sulject, as if he wish-

dug & hole'ia which hio Placed tha box; he
then.covered ‘it wnl‘:'om'tb,and over-all placed
} some tufts of grass in such a way aste deceive
the sharpest eyé. - Thisdone, haTegained the
highroad; and free from bis burthen, turned
oiite more lowarcs Romles ~ :
As be laft the bill} ho was assailed by fresh

I not beeu whally ‘concealed by the sbades of
night. Might not some unkvown witness
have watched bis departure in order to pos-
scss himsolf of an easy-prey ¥  This thought
came upon him as 4 présefitiment; be hastily
retraced his steps, and there, on his'knees,
close fo the stone whick( contealed bis trens-
ure,gazing anxiously about him, was a man.
1t was Giacinto;Brandi, - -

‘I sao you, wretch! cried Angelo.:

Startled by the voice,Giacinto did noteven
wajt to ‘nscerlain whence'it had come, but
sprang up and disappes wana path which
led rotind thebill. T .
" . Michael Angelo hurried to the stone; the
- tufts of grass were intdel; nothing bad been
touched. - 1Te breathed. freely.

“The villain must bave followed me all the
way from Rome, abd watched my every
movement. What borrible depravity in‘a
yonng man of twentyl, |

Michael Angelo’s perplexily was now preat;
his exhausted strength would wot allow bim
to return to Rome with the boy; to return
without it was to bid his money an eternal
farewell. What wasto be done ¢ ‘Ope course
seemed practicable—it was that of seating
| himself on the stoue, spending his day there,
and at pight digging up the box and endeav~
oring toreach the city, where he would bat
en to lodge his noney in that very Monte-di-
T'ieia which, only the day before, had inspir-
ed him with such insurimountable antip-
athy. :

Michbael Angelo bhad nlready paseed two
hours seated uponyhis stone, when he heard
a shight scund- a Jittle behind him. His frst
“impulee was to spring tp and seize his dag-
ger, bat seting only.a young girl who bastily
disappeared as if frightened by his menating
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perplexities. e reflected that hislaborahad |’

tinuéd Giacinto, ‘10 gazb upon her lovely face,
aad I aiways returoed -to you with the b

that love, as with the stroks of a fairy-wand,
would suffice to transform’ me into a great
printer; bat, alae! 1 was forced to acknow!-
edge that, a8 you had told me, wishés aloue
will not make au artist! -,

¢ Wherofore this impatience “to .becoms a’
great painter I asked Michae! Angelo.

" When T made known my love to Tetesa's
father, he ‘answered me—'I will ocly give
my daughter to a great artist, or a man who
has plenty of money.’ - )

- ¢ Now I begin to understand,’ said Michael
Angelo, L T

¢The la#t time 1 saw Teresa, she told me
her father had arzanged a rich marriage for
her; I returned home desperats, and seeing”
that no time was allowed mé to become il-
lustiious or rich I resolved———-' « )

‘To take a shoit.cut to forténe, said
Michel Angelo, *by following me last night,
after I had given you the dismissal which you
took so quietly ' ™ ) .

* Quietly, indecd, answered Giacinto, *for
as 1 was about to tell you, I had resolved 4o
diethat T might notsco this marriage, which,
by depriving me of bope, filla up the meas-
yro of iny sorrow, If you see ma-here, it is
because I wish 1o take's last farewell of thia"
spot, where I have Deen used o mect Teresa,
and of this stone, which has been the safe de-
pository of our correspondence.’ o

“Then, said Michel Angelo, * when { saw
you stooping this horning. . . «¥

‘1t was to leave my last tessage—the let-
ter in which I annoupced to Teress my des-
pairing resolution. A voice, which.T fancied
that of ber father, ealled ot to me, *Jece
you, wretch!'. This frightened me, and 1 fled,
carrying with ms the letter, which I bad
}uot had time to conceal)

¢ And,’ interupted Teress, ¢ it was 1hd Wope
of finding a letter froin Gincinto, which
brought me here when you received me, sig-
o, in so strange & {ashion.

T the face of so perfectly frank and rimple
an explanation, it was impossible for Michael

" Michael Angelo then recollected tke ples
sure which Algdrdi bad expressed on giving
up Giacinto to him a3 a model; coupling bis
remembrancé with the well-known selfishpess
of the sculptor,who would certainly hot have
Lparied so easily with alad who gave bim
satisfaction, ho became serionsly uneasy, and
by the time he reached bome, hia mind was
filled with infinite apprehensions. An excla-

gesture, Michnel Angelo resumed bhis seat.
After a fow minutesbg saw the same girt re-
appear on another -spet, peering cautiously
through tho busbes, and again Jisappearing,
on finding herself observed.

Aftor looking at ber for a moment, he ex-
claimed :

3 » - -
‘By heavens!—Giacinto's madonnall

The.mystery was now completely solved ;

Angelo to doubt any longer. .

“Well, my children,' said be, taking their
hands, ‘you may congratuiateyourselves upon
baving ‘made ma pass & wretched night and
as uncomfortable day.

‘How so V' N

¢I will tell Fou_ nnother times st présent
we've something elsa to do. Who is this
heardthenrted fatber who refuses to make bis

the inhabitants ;gtbé t_(;wn, and tho trqgps |
in the citadel, consisting only. of four thous-
and men with twenty-five guns,hield thie plice

thousand ‘fnen, commanded by three of the |
youngest, but already theea of tho -best,
geverals in Europe—Bernadotte, Massena,
and Lannes, . L .

Furious to.find Imsélf arrested on”his
march, by so4nsignificant .an obstacle; Bona-
parte—who had taken Alexandria in a day,
and Cairo in an bour—and who wes, . more-
over, anxious to pofscss himself -of a position
which would-faciliate his operations on Milan |-
—issued an order for the division undet Lan-
ties to taakae aun attack ppen the town aud to
compel a surrender. . .
A battalion of -the twenty-second demi-
brigade, ledby General Coclet,first escaladed
the fortrees, and caried i at the point of the.
bayonet; then the French no soonér found
themselver in possesston  of the - fifteen feld-

D
~

they turned thetn Gpon the.town, and opet-
«od for their legicns a perilous,but unobstruct-
ed path, along which they beldly advanced,
singing the Marceillais. - After three bours of
a struggle, as heroic as itswas Boi;eless,dr’ivven
from the citadel, decimgted Tn the.stzdats of
the town,’shot down on all sides when be-
youd theveach of his enemies, or cut down

overtaken in their flight, s few of the (Aus./
trian saldiers,and the prere handful of inbabit|
ants who had estaped the carnage,-took’
rofuge with the Austsian Adjutant-Geugral,
resolved to hold ofit soJongi as.one of {hem
shoyld be left alive. T Tt
In afew instants the residence of tho brave
veteran wae ' trantformed into an  actual
fortress; - loop-holes were perforated in the
golls, barricades were hastily -erected, and
every energy was . exerted . to accomplish an
-offensive defence, . Co

Couchet waa tha first to enter Ivree, but he
was closely followed by Launes, who sent an
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three entire days, against an- drmy of tijrty- | brought aguigst yon ¥

pledos which hrd defended the éutrance,than,|'do snothor’

g

“General:~" gasped the “culprit, who felt -
that he wagilost. ce T N e
+ “Can )‘oT deny-the ‘charga -that T have
t . .Cafyou produce one
witnesy to [prove that 1. have-accused yoii
wrongfully I7°Oh! dojt, sir; doit, that T
inay-be fpired the shime of kuowing that &
murderer has fur fiffeen yeirs been [i
beneath the[flag of Frange® - 7 o
“General, 1 was ordered . to!-perfuzm my -
duty In faceof tie enemy, nnd I bave per-

T'have takéin his. The gnme wasan even ober
“Silence, sir, silence!’ wna the stern reply -
of the General. - o DNELE
,“A falle foe shoyld be as sacred ash
fitend. Faq g
loyal soldier should meet bis foe; but-to shoot
down an unfirmed man ; to murder in colc
blood one who is incapable of. resistance—
Palii it is kickenipg. -You are no :longér
yo‘rt‘by\ l_o's%xv)a ’u_i Bepublic; nor shafl you °
our. Delivar to mé, “upor ths
juatant, youe sword, your epaulattes,and your
decoratioh. | From this moment you ceaso’
to beloog [td’ the twenty-secozd .defmi-
briade ; ydit cease to belong to the army of
Italy” U
The Major, logked up haughtily, "

.fhe concentrated emotion of one who was-

by the sabres of those by whom they were {yielding.up the beltérportion of Lijexistence,

“hore is my cross and my sword, I now de:
mand & couft-martial> - T . T

“You-shall have one, =ir; you shall have
one, and no| Intér thad te-morrow,” was-ths
vejoinder, . o e e Y
..;Thep, tarping toward the officers, who had

aceng, the General approachied the corpserof.

the Austrian soldiers, and remoring his bat,
said, soletnnly: - - PR
“Follow :

brave.”

officer-and twobattalions of the twenty=second
to force the position of the enemy. = We re-
{raiw from ramiog this officer out of respect
to his family, several of whose-members kave
since the event,which wo are abolit to record,
filléd with honor to themselves an elevated
rank in the French army ;. let it suffice that
Mrfor L=<, who waa conspicuons™in the
Republican-forces fot his” headlong courage,
pénetrated, at the hend of one of the battal-
iont (by patsing over ibe ‘bodies of the forty

Durin@g“il%'a retnainder of tha frightful da¥.
ihe yoﬁng"iﬂidow continued "a prey to the
most agoniziag despair.  After baving seen
her busband|laid in the® grave with all--tha
impressing ceremony of a military foneral,tha
unfortunate womith-who Ead lost in one bogy™
all that she had, Ioved on eaith, except her
child, fell in%o a perfect stdie of apathy; that

fatigue, which is not terror,which is not ngd-

sl ~ 3 T a
uess, but (3o utter apathy of despair.. Mot
even tlic tears or caresees of her fon; the idol

G N.X. Christian Advoeate. - © . mation which he heard by cliance brought | donbtless this hill war the hiant of brigands, | daoghter happy ¥ ' - gallant fellows by whom his ertratice was |of her matéroal beart, could rouse- hier ; shi9

" wARer tefing several good machines, T prefer wild waves sang the requiem of all bie bad | bis uneasiness to & climas, and struck terror | and Giacinto was ase of them; as to the| *You know bim, master, said the young |opposeds} imto the’ house- 6f the Austrian |did not heaf Ibis voice, shd did .not feel” hia

" yours, bn aceount of ts stmplicity. ngd the per. | lost.  * v into bis scal : ) . | madouna, ber employment was that of{ mau, ' Genesal. : kissés upon® ther lips; she was unconscious
i y There %13 a storm op the ocean, The mad | ‘Motey! woney! even if I rob .or murder

Yect ease with wwhich it is managed, as well 2s
the strength and durability of the seam. After
long expeficnee, I-fuel competent to speak in
this manncr, and to confidently recommend it for
“every variety of family sewing”—Mrs. 5. 8.
Spooner, wife of the Editor of Brooklyp Star.
“1 have used Grover & Baker's Sewing Ma-
- chine for two yeard, and have found it adspted
zo aM, kinds of fumily sotving, from Canmbrie to
Broadcioth: Garments have heen worn oatl with-

out the giving way of astitch. The Machine is

eanily kept in order, and easily vsed.”—Mrs. A.
B, Whipple, wife of Rev..Geo. Whipple, New
Yok, .

«Your Sewing Machine has boen in use in my
family the past two years, and the ladies request
e to pive you'their testimonials 16 its perfect
adaptedness, as wel as {nbor. dving qualities in
the performance of family and honschold sew-
fog’—Robert {Boorman, New York. |
- '~ TFor several months we have nsed Grover &
Raker's Sewing maching, and ‘have como %o tie
conclasion that every lady who desires Ser sew-

. ing beautifully and guickly dose, would bo mast
forfanaie in possessing one of these refiable and
indefatigable “iron peadle-women,’ whose com.
binedqualities of beawsy, strength and simplici-,

tom, arg*nveluable—J. W. Morris, daughter o

~ Gen. Geo. P. Morris, Editor of the Home Jour.

R [Extract of a®leiter from Thor."R. Leavitt,"
" Esq., sn American gentlemtn, pow resident in
Sydney, New Sonth Wales; dated January 12th,
1858.) ’ N ~ .
uy Ld a tent made 1 Melbours, 1 1853,in
“which there were over three thonsand yards of
séwing done with obe of Grover & Baker's Ma.
climes, aud & single seam of that ‘has oatsteod
2l the dokble sesms. scWed by sailors with a
peedle and twine,> -

“If Homer c¢uld be called up from bis marky
hades, he would sing the advent of~Grover &
‘Baker as a.more benignant miraclé of art thas
was ever Yulean's smithy. He would denounnee

. midnight skirt-making as ¢ the direfal spring of
woes untnumbeted. "—Prof, North. -

4 take pleasute in saying, that the Grover &

Baker Sgwing Machines-have more than sos. |-

tained my expectalion. After trying and retors.

ing others, I have three of thom in operation‘in
. my differept places, and, afier four years' trial,

hate no, aaltto find."—J.. H. Harmond, Senator
" «f Seath Carolida.

“My wife has hadone of Grever & Baker's Fam-
ilySewing Machines for some time,2nd l-am satis.
fied it is one of “the best labor-saving machines.
that has been invented. . tike much pleasure
in recommending it to the public—~J. G, Har.
ris, Governor of Tennesse. L

. ©Itis'a beautiful thing, and puts everybody
into an excitement of wood bumor. Werel a
Catholic, I should insist upon Saints Grover and

Laker having.an cternal holiday in commemora.

tion of their
M. Clay. -
"« I think it by far the best patent in use.- This
Machioe can be adapted from the finest cambric
to the heaviest cassimere. It-séws stronget,
faster, and more beautifully than ary one can
imagine. If mine could not be replaced, money
%‘uld not buy it."—Mrs. J. H. Brown, Nashville,
‘enn. : co Coe

good deeds for humanity."—Cassins

R | xs specdy, very neat, and dorable in its |-
-Work; is casily understood and kept in repair.

i carnestly recomimend this Machine to all my
acquaintances 2od others.”—Mrs: M. A. Forrest,
_.)!exip)sis, ‘Fenn.” Lo o
“ Wo find this Mdchine to work to our satis.
faction, and with pleasure Yocomniend it. to the,
fahh:, -as we believe the Grover & Baker to be
hie best Sewing Machine in use."—Dearv Broth-
ers, Allisonia, ‘Tenn; * ST
Il used
?tx;!:::rg'c g;xre} efm u& “wager they will Jast ope
-Score ten,’ and neve .
of fix."—Johz Erskine, lg’ashville, El'g;nget ont

. “T have had your, Mackine for several w
aud 8 pecfectiy ailisfied that thy ok b
fs tho best and moat beautiful that over wag
~ made."—Maggio Aimison, Nashville, Tenn. -
“1 use my Machine npon costs, dressmakiag,
sad Gae linen- etitehing, and the. work s adml.
rable—far better than ths best hand-sewing, or
z0y other machine I bhave over seen."Lacy B. |

/!

“I'find the work the stropgest, and mdst besst.-

machifle, avd. the Gro;er'& er Ma.
hine he . greateat blesiings o our
stx."--Mre. Trylor; Nashville, Tenn. 80

EFSESD FOR A CIRCULAR g -

exclusively for family purposes, with | |

waves leaped beavenward. and then dnshed
themselves inio’foam, in the very impotency
of wrath, Athwarttheclondsof inkyblackuess
the lighiningsleiped in vivid flashies and, for
an iostant, highted up the wild waste of waters,
The sollen thunders boomed incessantly from
the black battlements of the sky. ' A gallant
ship rode for a moment onf the foam-crested
billows. and then plunged into tha vallies be-
tween~—quivering as if a living thing in ter
Tor, it sped: before the blast, I¢ bore the
brave and the beautiful ; but, amid the raging_
of ihafearful tempest and the demouiac war of
wind and waves, it went ‘down with its pre-
cious freight of human beings.
% At Srat one universal shrick thero rished
Louder than the Joud ocean, like the crash
Of echoing thunder ; and thenat was hushod,
Save the wild wind and the remorspless dash
Of billows; but at iptervals there gushed,
* Accompanied with a conxulsive splash,
A solitary shriok-—ihe babbling ¢ry .
Of some strong swimmer in his 2gony.”
Oo the land there werit up from a hundred
}lom;:s, shrouded in woe, the. wail of los?!
ost T -
The bereaved wifs knew that the pitiless
"waves alone would anewer ber cry of anguish.
The son and brother had gone !from the
bomestead, with proud hopes kindling the
flush of joy em his manly cheek; yet the
dark sea weeds made & winding shieet for his
coffinless grave, The bitrothed maiden lis-
tened vainly for the returning feots{eps of the
jover, who bad:gone down: with the beloved

| pame minging with bis last prayer. Peacefully

they slept—husband, brother, lover,all—lying
in 6tate o old ocean’s coral halls, while the

row'’s sunlight, unheeding the LOST: .
&he  Puinter’s Ereasnre,

Michael Angelo Cerquozzi -was 'a Roman
painter, who lived in the middle of the seven-
teenth centary. - His cleser faiiting of paste-
rals, markets, " fairs and scenes of low-life,
gained bim the vame of Mickael Angelo
delle Dambocciate. He excelied especially
in the painting of battles, whepce be was
also called Michael Angelo of the Battle field.
” Michael Angelo had oceasion one day to
paist St. Jobn ‘the Evangelist,but his Labit
of employing ridiculous and grotesque types
made it diflicult for Lim to find s proper
model, apd in; pursuance of hLis .want be
walked towards Tivoli and called on Al
gardi, one of the most fawous scitlptors of
tbe period;. to whom - he confided | his diff-
culty, -

- *Here, Giacinto I cried
aod show. yourself.!

sbout twenly,

arroodel.
‘I am

the saints_turned out of
Michael Angelo.

“If tbe Jad suits you,
yout with the greatest pleasure.) - ..

two ladl words,

the young man, .
Yes, il you'll promise
paint.’ - . ! N
I wish you better luck™ with the - brush
than with the chise!,' said Algardi. ‘.

_Gisacinto, the son of Giovanui Btandi, an
embroidery-designer, had bitherto manifested
no desire fo attsio a - more elevated fposil!on'

him but Jittle affeetion, this was parily caus-
ed by the emall advantage be bad {derived
from the lessous of the great sculpiar.
conduct at the gutset of his career nss pupil
of H\lcbae_l}ngelo was not very favorable;

covefing -2 canvass with “colors,. be
examiued it with scrupulous attestidn, and
when forced to confess that his first trial bad

- Ch £ebI7 §27*10¢.13
B N ~o-- . .

nol produced a master-piece, be trampled it
under foot; excluiming - L

i

| turbed than ever,

creel murderers smiled serenely in; the mor-|

for it .
It was Giacinto's voice,.

andeaid: <

return ; do you undeistand [’

ing preparatious for his departura,

claimed:

laid-that be feels sura of success I’

to a decision, and executing it promptly. .
He remembered that,

at sight of which he had esclaimed :

bis treasare in P .
is resolution was instantly taken.

money I’

Rome to the cave about ten miles.

Michael Angélo, containing himsolf with
difficulty, went straight up 1o the young man

~ ‘Giacinto, ge".‘ your things together avd
leave my homse this very evening—not to

“Yes, minater,’ he answered; and, without
making sny farther temark, set about mak-

_Reflecting on Gidcsinta's promptsubmission
nod the apparent tranquilNy with which be
left the house, Micbael Angelo’ was more dis-
Hq hastened to bis bed-
rooms, drew eut from under his bed a box,
which he' opemed burriedly, and ex-

“Thauk Godl—the ctime has not been
accomplished. But,” thought he, ‘may it not
be that, for_the completion of his,crime, ilis
indifferent to Lim whetber be is inside or out-
side the house, and that his plansare so well

To account for the anxiety evinced by
Michael Angelo, it must be explaiued that he
was pot .used to bave io bLis possession any
large sum of money; but it bad &0 happened
that only the week before several noblemen
bad sent Lim’ the price of varous commis-
sions. Our paiater had not intended to keap

that period, the only place in Rome in which
money could be safely deposited, was the
Mohnte-de-Pieta, to the use of which Michael
Angelo felt an 1nvincible repugnance; be was
therefore awaiting some more eatisfactory
opportunity; whea the imminence of the
1danger to which be belicved himself exposed,
-pointed out to bim the necessity of coming

when returning
from" Algardi’s, he bad noticed at some die-
stance.from the main road, in" a wild spot
surrounded by rocks, a dmik and deep cave,

“That's the very place for a miser to bury
‘Now,’ said he, putting the bLox under. his
arm, ‘let the robber come wheneyer he

pleases, be ‘will find neither the man por the

“The box was heary, and the distance from

It was a}

watching for travellers and giving. notice to
1 the band. S o

Michnal Angelo, the dagger in his band,
held bimself in readiness for whatever might
hay‘s)pen. i " . :

nce more he saw the young girlreappear,

-and this- ticig*she -didy notg i‘ndenvgre to
conceal herself,, buy, walked timidly uvp to
Wim, oo el e e
- ‘What do. you want¥ he asked her,
harsbly. ) *

=

some besitation; ‘i{ you knew what brings
me, 1 amn sure that
more gently!

‘Opce more, what do you want

‘I want,’ replicd tbe young girl, offended
by tbe ronghness-of his manner, ‘I wart you
to let me look under that stone on which you
are sitting, to see if there is something there
which I want.
"* Michael sprang op and looked asonnd bim,
convinced that be must be surrounded by
bandits; but he was alcpe with the young
girl. While gazing at her, lost in amazement
at her effrontery, ho zaw herstoop duwn and
examine beneath the seat: .~ .

‘Envugh! cried be, pushing her away ;
{ warn you that Iam in po very patient
humor.? . . )
. 1t was now the yodfig girl's turn to be fost
io amazem

ept. .o _
these monies long in his possesssofi, as he | *Whom i::yoﬂakgm for, stgnor P
feared they would deprive bim of his most| ‘For a daughter of Satan, ill-disguised as
precious treasure—his cheerfulnéss.  But at | an angel. Are yon not ashzmed—you so

-young and so beautiful-to follow so disgraces
ful a calling 1’ : -

" The young girl's cheek Blushed scarlet,and
tears gathered in her eyes. -

‘I should be glad,’ said Michael Angelo, in
a softened tone/to see in those blushes a ign
of shathe, and in-thoss tears a symptom of re-
pentante} pethaps, my poor child,yoor heart
1145 not yet entirely corrupted; perbaps it is
ot yet too late to save you, by snatching you
from thg fatal influence of Giacinto, .

‘Giacinto ! exclaimed the young gitl; ‘then
you know all ¥ - T

*Yes, T know all; or rather, T have gueseed
ityitis Giacinto’s love and wicked counsdls
Lwhich haveled jou asiray.

‘Giacinto!? the eried,  with wparkling
eves; *Giacinto is worthy . of my love, and
I am proud of bis} it is cowardlxin you to
accnse him when he is not -bere to defend
himself. L

‘1am bere ! .-

It was indeed (viacinto, who suddenly

‘Forgive .me, sizoor) she replied, with|

you would speak to me

*T do not remember, Signora,.to have seen
you anywhere but in Giacioto's pictures,’ said
Michael Angelo. ) o A

*I did not cften leave my ‘aunt's room,
and my father forbade mato eater his studio.
1 3m Algardi’s daughter, signor,”

At that instant s voice was heard which
‘Michael Augelo at ofite recoguized, at the
sonnd of which our lovers turned pale. . It
was the voice of the sculptor.

] expected as much 1" he eried.

But belore he could say any more, Michsel
Angelo stepped up to him, bolding cut bis
bapd. , N )

“One word, my friend,” he said.

%Yoy hete, aud with them, Micbael Ange-
{o I" he exclaimed. Y

_“Thesé poor children stand in need of sup-
port, and 1 have-made myself their advocats,”
said Michae! Angelo. = )

“I will never give my davghter- to a Gia-
cittto,” ¢ried: Algardi, ..

“But have you not said that you will give:
her to a great painter?

- *Well—and if T have £

‘Giaeinto will never do any “good, either
with Algardi the Sculptor, or Michael Ange-
lo of the Battlefield ; T will placs him wit
Lanfrane, who paints such lovely Virging, and
I promise you-that he will be heard of-befote
two years are pasted,” -

“Two years 1-—~it will then be too late} my
daughter will ba married in a week’s time.

‘How many sequins dods your fature son-
in-law possess{’ asked Michael Angelo.

“Threo thousand,’ replied Algardi.

‘Giacinto can put down four thousand at
this mowent.’ . .

There was a “moment of silence, during
which Algardi, Giacinto and Teresa gazed
with isquiring looks info the face of Michael
Angélo, unable to detdrmine “whether be was
imjest or carnest. S N

_¥If that's the case,’ eald - Algardi at length,
‘I love my daughterloo well to refuse “the
husband she berself prefers.’ ~ __—

Michael Angelo stooped down, raked away
the earth from under the stone, drow out the
box and presented it to -Algardi, saying :
 MCoust ! Thaok God,’ be added, ‘the Mon-
Ye-di-Pieta will not have my money, and I
bavae found an investment for it which will
save ma from. furthertrouble.’ . .

Whilst Algardi was handling -the money
to aseure himself he was not the dupe of an
illusidn, Teresa aud Giacinlo gratefully pressed
Michae! Angelo’s band, D

+

‘By-the-by, sal

-the latter to Giacinto, ‘you

beautiful night; innumerable stars twinokled
in the beavens; a cuul and perfumed brecze
bad sitcceeded to the heat of the day ; it was

appeared as the young girl uttered the last
words, ' '

the scd]pior, ‘come
H
Giaciolo was a handsome youu‘g(v man of
] hoy, for some months past
had lived wit! Q!!Sigu_br Alga'fdi,servin)g bim as
- - 1 .
onger surprized, Alggidi, that
our Roman ladies pray with such fervor. to
your studio, sail-
Tl make \hin} oyer to

‘Michael Angelo did.not observe the singu-
Inr expression with which Algardi utlered-the

‘Are you willing to.follow ‘mef’ ,Le asked

oo Ge .
to teach me bow to
;e

\| got easily over the first three. ‘miles,

moist and heavy. . :

¢eeded in increasibg his eense of

at the fuot of & tree, exclaiming.:

further [” \

just the tidte for a walk; and Michae! Angelo
Ina
little time, however, heated by the exartion of
walking, our traveler began to feel the air

Drops of pcrspiration oozed from his brow.
His fegs folt slilf,” and he, was ‘obliged to
alacken his pace. In proportion as he felt
tired,the weight of the box scemed toincrease;
hepassed it from utider one arm to the other,
and from shouldet to shoulder, but only suc-.

e general
fatigoe. At last, "yiclding to the absolute
neceseityof taking rest,be threw himself down

It i wera to save my life, T could go no

The night wns wearing away, the stars |

At sight of him, . Michael Angelo felt cor-
tain that his time bad come. - - .

‘Whatever' your .numbér -may, be, he
tried, grasping hiu_dngger,\“jyou and yours
make sore that I will sell my life very
dearly.’ - - .

- Giacinto looked
Angelo. . .

‘Master,’ said he, ‘I am alons and un-
armed. .

‘Unarmed -1 can’t see:bdneath the folds
of vour cloak. -Alova!—ithese rocks may
conceal many besides yourself.”. .

‘Why, styster, whom do you' take ms forl’
said the foting man in tura, . | -

‘Whom do |- tuke you for te~why, for—
for—' ST

But . Giacinto's countenance espressed
such perfact innocende, ihat Michael Angelo

slopped short. ' .

with surpriso at Michné‘l

yau also should know how much it weighs.

€ Gugtare of Foree, -

The French. army was preparing during
the campaign of 1800, to meet the Austilan-
forees uader the Archduke “Charles, in _the
plaios of Ialy, and was traversing with.’al-
most incredible difficulty and perseverance,
the stupoadous Alps whith extend from St.
Bienard to Nice 'and- Montonotte; encount-
ering,” hour by hour, obstacles so formidable”
that neivier the courage.. of. the troops, the
immensa resources of the c?mmissarial, nor
the military genivs of their- leader, wero en:
abled citirely to. overcomo- they, . -

Nothing daunted, however, by either suf-
fering or fatigue, they toiled on, as if they

s!snll carry the box back ; it is ouly fair that

wera paling, the rosy tint of morning was
just’ peeping -above tho herizon; Michael
Augelo could not remain eternally under the
tree with his box; soma determination - must

‘be srrived at, "Just, at thé spot wlere ha
-wys sitting, the.road ‘passed at the footl of a

fWhat were you

) «doing bera before ‘day-
light 1" be #aid, ‘and what {s"the teaniog of
this'giel's conduct; and the more than singu:
‘lar-maanet in. which she accosied mel How

in art than bis father, and if Algardi showed

His

~

7.

hill, halkway op thekides of whick fragments
"of rocks jutted out here aod there. ‘This place
appeared o him much lesy securs than the
cave be bad in tiew, -yot, as thore seemed
nothing batter to be done, be determinad to
bury bis box there, even if hio returhed for it
in & fow days-.laler, when lie liad entirely |
recovered from fatigue. He therefory ¢limb-
od, and not withont- difficulty, up -tb a sort
of seat forsaed paturally by & piece of rock,
undef which,” with the belp of his dagger; he

is it; morgover, that you have. reappeared so
unexpectedly ! “What intérest brings yoo
both o this stobe 2eat, under which you both
appéar fo be seeking romething V'~ -
*Master,’ replied’ (Haciota, “in the. prosent
state of things, miystery is uselegs; ‘1 lotw
.Telﬁa-':" T .,_.—‘ 3 o . N
'+ ¥ guesied 25 mivuchy do o supposs that
1 did ‘not recognize in"the signora the six or
eight madennas which inarked your passage
through my studie® ; <. -7 -
‘I came ‘hefa 'S_untfay aflef Suaday,’ con:

2

N

niready. foresaw the indomitablo will of their
Generalin-chief was “destined to make them’
inasters of Milao and Turis; to lead thém to
‘Genoa, and todictate his own fernis of peace
to his baughty rival- ot .the batile-feld of
Marengos - - - T )

* Within & fow leagiies of Milan;, in a hollaw.
between two hills, and on the left bank of the
Doria Balthes, they at length came upon the
Htdde towsl and fortress bf Iviee, whivh they’
scarcely anticipated would venture to dispute
 their passage even for an itstant, its fortifica-’
tions being almost nomindl, and' the natute
.of its position rendering it impoisibla that its
garrison could sustain & regular egs, -
- They were; however, ip erfor ; totisgesns,
wonderfully adoit; and fanatically. patrisiic;

<

_— .
"-This dauntless man, sfter having scen ali
bis little garrison f3ll and-expire around bim,
had armed himself with a hatchet, which be
wielded with superhuman energy against his
advancing foes; and as Major L——appeated
at the door of the room where he had taken
up his post, he'aimed so furious a blow at bis
head, with the formidable weapon, to whieb
he had already becodie aceustorded, that, had
notl the wary officer adroitly struck it aside
with his sword, it must have félled him %o the
eartt. It was his closing efforf, however;
in the text instant he fell, and the apartment
was invaded by the Franch sofdiery. [ -
Major L~ who had never dusing his
fifteen years-of military service given quarter
to an enemy, was ‘already advancing toward
the veteran te compléte his work of blood,

rashied out of a neighboring' chamber, aiid,
falling at bis fect, and clinging to bis knees;
pale; disheypled, writhing and almost insaue,
shrieked ont in & voice of terror and despair;
from which all the endérness of the woman
and the wife bad disappeared: - :
“Merey! mercy ! Do pet kill him:
He is- my husband, and the fatber of my
ehild” ) o . .
The Republican officer-looked down upon
bér-without pity or emsetion. . . .
. What bad he to do with the agonies and
the eutcries of a womsn? Jh a second’ he.
| bad bier trust, violoutly from bim ; and taking
one step= forward, had fired. bis pisto} at the
head of the gray-haired voteran. | -
The discharge ofthe weapon was echoed by
a cry wrung fiom the very soul of the uz--
happy wife, - >
“George, my child, whefe are you ? Your
motber calls you—come.”
_ At the well-known veice, a,
scarcely threo years of age, who,>as bie saw
his father fall, concenled hiruself, Pale and
trembling,beneath that father's bed,approach.,
ed his mother, and having reathed Her side,
buried his face in the folds of ber dress, asif
to ahat out the frightful scene aroundhim.
‘But frepzied by despair, she plucked him
from. his new _ hiding-place; and leading him
Yo Msjor L—, eaid,-in & ‘tone as-hard #ud
emotionless as though it bad proceeded from |
lips-of stone: Ce
_ “Cowardy your work is not yet done. You,
“bave still hisson totmurder,” - .
At this moment loud acclamations were
heard from “without, and.a Frooch General,

1 earrounded by a group: of officers, appeared

upon the treshold of thé blood-stained apart-
ment. e [ .

. Major L—— turned pala as their eyes met
his; but. the-young widow, as if suddenly
inspired, rushed towaid the mew cotner, ex-
clamingt = . : o :
“Ravenge him—revengo me~"" -

“Calm yoursolf, Madame,” snid thegéporsl
in an accent so low dnd gentle,’ that it thrill-
vd through every bearts “I must understand:
what has taken place before I' can pledge
Lmysalf to anything, War is a fenrlul.ordeal
fot a woinan, and doubly %o fof one so young
and helpless as yourself” .- . -~

. Ho had scarcely censed speaking, however,
when a heavy frown gathéred upon his'Lirow;
and a dark Jight' sbone in his oyes, AW be
saw rovealed the truth at once; the Major,
with bis pistol s1lll grasped in his iron band ;
the disfigured corpss; ita white hait dabbled
with blood ; “the frantic womap, ‘careless of
all the conventiogalities of sex; though sur-
rourided by a horde of rutblessysoldiery ; the
child, pale aatlass; calling to hia™father
to awake ffStm the dreamléss sléepfromi which
there is- no waking upon earth., ~ After ono
tapid, eaglé-like, glance; he understood sll;
and at once felt that there' was room neither
for doubt nor justification, ~His eye flashed
né ha arushed his glove in-hi elasped fingers,
and tirbed abruptly ‘towsrd the " mutderér;
who stood befora bim, tremblingstupifed,and
Stammaring ‘s fow idcohetedt worda of efplan-

align And exctise,
-~ #Yougre a cowa

beraently ; “you hat

.

A giri”: He exclaimed, ve-
avg assassindted & wounded'
the presance of his wife, - who ¢tied to you
for mercy.. Itwne the action of a felon "~

N

when = youpg and singalarly benutifolwoman | .

lovely boy of |-

'~ Ho pausad, cast a- lightning glaate ovet’

and defencelesa man—s ‘brava soldier—in |

that bis loving arms.weto clasped about”het
neck; he -breathed, but that” was all; het
inner life was extinct, o

So long as{she liad & husband to avenge, &

and couraga to-speak _and -to_act; but now
that th; ass; sin of* her husband Lad voder-
gona the disgraca of a public” degradatiod,
while the p;gmpz a‘;‘;d.feagﬁxl retribation of &
‘military _ tiilunal thréatened Lis life, she re-

sequetily mote astohished than alarmodwheo,
early on'the ifoﬂowing motuing, & Freoch
sid-de-camp Cane to apprise thattheGenerale
in-Chief desired an interview with her at the
Town Hall, in which lie had e3tablished his
head-quarters, L R
Without the hesitation of a moment thé
newly-made widow tooz her child by the -
hand, who was pale and feeble .from . terror
aid want of Yest; and then, lifting him in
her arms, she followed the messonger ‘with
s firm step, "but without- having gtterad a
yllable. v - S
Tetrogueed at orce inlo the. tonacil-charh-
ber, she found herself in_the:midst of all the
most celebrated generals of thé French army;
those men Wwho were subsequedtly.to &l such
different destinies; and o lesve upon the field .
of battle, or-in the. intrigues of courts, ot

and_othes® their heads. ——
There were assembled Murat,: Duros, Lan-

Cochet, Bernadotte, and many -gtkers who
werasibsequently to become fambons$ while
in the midst stood the General:iniChief, bis'
arms folded tightly across 3
eyes bent upoii the ground. . .
As the lady totered he looked toward . har,
advanced in silence, and led ber. to a %edt,
passed his hand with a Welancholy sdiileover -
the fair curls of Ler Loy and, then commonced
a slow and measured walk from’ end to end
of theapartment. . . ... .
This sudden sumshons, - this gtrange récep:
tion fand-the deep Sileage ‘which reigned a-
rol&nd bor, at first astonished,: and finally
alarmed the unhappy woman. . A .vague feel- -
ing of terror stols upon ber ; but as.5he sould
ot articulate ond séntence to.ingpire.of thoss -
with whom sbe Lad soatfangely. brough in:

hope. .
Suddenly
upon het ear—a dischargze -of. .imusketry fol-.

less for an instant; and then-aporodching her,

which £be looked down tipon the melinclioly
close of a military execution. - _ - *. .

natural horror shé averted hief.oyes from the.
paioful-spectacle; -“the désdl -man lying yond:
er was'8 French officer whoi hiscountrymed:
and comrades- bave, just- khot, ' for . having;
in & town token by mssault, mofdered ag -

Austrian,” .o

-

the, _group of officers arcund bim| nod.thed
ﬂdaod : ! o “ TR j‘ ) "

“You firc-at perfoet
whepevor you -may wishto dp. do. “To ya
thie' town must be, full of  bitter ande orvet
memorien, nor iy it.at thig moment - fliing
residetice for otid so0-young,'and; pardon mé;
ns -handsoma as yourself. -1 shall
under the ‘escort dind. proteotici of General -
Fesaix, whowill atiswer. for your safety to the

Republic, ;Parewell, Madams oil Daskiof -

{3!;«;6 yoil

arrival in his camp,. what justice

Aliis'day.? |

~.“And the. namp of !t?y.;y%e{e_ﬁeg;ﬁof wy.
‘avenger—ihat I and wy child giay remenmbat
hiotid ourpragena ®' 7 L T
-~ The stera soldiér turned asidofor s tdordeilt -
and then,with & studipdand gdclosscon

lia said; in & *dige whicli w

oy, sdadam; b m ;
‘those prayers fro:’g’; sou 13t ‘Naploledu
'parte:” o Lo

to facaTand: féotdo foot every”

nes;, Desaix, Mathieu, Dumas, Mossons, Hrche,

! bis breast, and his «.

“Shrink ngt, Madame,” ho said,: ai with, 4 ~

formed.it. . Ho would bave taken my lifeand .~ .

~

deraainid wifbnt spectators -of this- exciting: .

apathy alike of soul and body,: which is.ngt

tnewmbered uly the immensity of ber loss, the
depth "of liet|bereavement, ard:ilo was con- -

amid political conspiraties,some their hoors,

N

¢

Mowed it—and the report had no'soouer died: -
away than the General-iu-Chiefstood motion~-_ -

sheltered 7

- “General,”? ho exclaimad, steadily, but ;viti: ’ g

my exafnple, gentlemeny 06 - -
much »honor’ cannot bo. paid to the falled °

to-contact, what ehe had to fear, or what to .-

P EE R E s -
the roll. of a myfled drum fll .

Tiborty to_qiite. Tvrés

avd < -

you ig, to tell the Archduke Charles, dn iour_ >
A tica you have :
seen And’ efperionced inthe Fgenuzamiy o

child to defend, she. had retaingd -strength

took hor band, aod led her to'a window frold . | <

graclousconrtedys - C -




